THE   REMINISCENCES   OF   CARL  SCHURZ
ily as our hopes of the new democratic revival in Europe hung
upon the part which we expected the French Republic to play.

But I had to confess to myself that on the whole the
atmosphere of Paris was not congenial to me, and with sincere
pleasure I accepted an invitation of the Kinkel family, urging
me to visit them in London and to spend at least a week or two
in their happy home.

Here I must mention an occurrence which at the time
caused me astonishment. Strodtmann had made me acquainted
with a marine painter hy the name of Melbye, a Dane. He
was much older than we, an artist of considerable skill, who
talked about his art as well as various other things in an
agreeable manner. He was greatly interested in clairvoyance,
and told us he knew a clairvoyante whose performances were
most extraordinary. He requested us several times to accom-
pany him to a " seance " and to convince ourselves of her
wonderful abilities. At last an evening was fixed for this enter-
tainment, but it so happened that at about the same time I
received an invitation from Kinkel, which I resolved to accept
without delay. When I packed my valise Strodtmann was with
me in my room and he expressed his regret that I could not
attend the seance that evening. He went away for a little while,
to return to my room later in the day and to accompany me to
the railroad station. In the meantime the thought struck me
that I might furnish a means for testing the powers of the
clairvoyante. I cut off some of my hair, wrapped it in a piece
of paper and put this into a letter-envelope, which I closed with
sealing-wax. Then I tore a little strip from a letter I had re-
ceived that morning from the Hungarian General Klapka, the
celebrated defender of the fortress Komorn, and put this strip
containing the date of the letter also into a folded paper and
enclosed it likewise in an envelope sealed with wax. When
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